
"He says this one will be even more valuable than the one 
gave me for last months rent." 
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WE DON'T WANT TAG TO 
BE AFRAID OF ANYTHING, 
OR ANYONE = WHEN A BOY 
BECOMES A MAN,HE HAS TO 
FIGHT FOR A LOT OF THINGS... 
AMD THE ABILITY TO BOX 
<SIVES EVERY BOY 

CONFIDENCEJ 

THE Boys are outside, 
NOW LETS JUST TAKE A PEEK, AMD 
YOU'LL SEE THAT ITS WISE FOR THEM 
TO SET BUMPED WHEN THEY'RE 
YOUNS... ITS JUST PLAY TO Ip 
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"Well, first of all, I guess well 
roam around, so you will feel at 
home,” said Santa. "You must 
meet my elves. They’re clever little 
men. 

‘‘They’ve spent their lives at 
making things. Just think what 
happiness that brings. They work 
all year, till Christmas. Then they 
start right In again.” 

Then Santa took the Tlnies to a 
lot of shops. They, shortly knew 
all of the elves in Santa Land. 
“We’re glad you came,” said one. 

“Our work has piled up very 
high, and my, oh my, how time 
files by. You’ll find that there Is 
plenty that you Tinymltes can do.” 

• * • 

Another elf said, “Mercy met 
You must be hungry as can be, 
’cause you have traveled quite a 
Ways to reach this far-off place. 

“We have a lunch room near at 
hand, with counters where you all 
«an stand.” “Say, that sounds fine,” 
■aid Buncy, with a broad smile on 
his face. 

The bunch then heard old Santa 
aaar, “I haven't eaten much today, 

so I guess I will Join you In a lit* 
tie bit of lunch. 

"The work you’ll do can wait un- 
til you youngsters eat and have 
your nil.” Then, as they ate, wee 
Goldy said, “This was a dandy 
hunch.” 

When lunch was over, Santa 
Claus said, ‘‘Dotty, come with me, 
because I think that you can do 
one little job I have in mind. 

"You other Tlnies wait right 
here. I'll come back to you, never 
fear.” And then to Dotty he said, 
"”Tis a Job you will not mind.” 

The shop of fine dolls soon was 
found, and lots of dolls were stand- 
ing ’round. “I want their faces 
painted," said old Santa, with a 
smile. 

“Oh, I’ll love this," wee Dotty 
said. "I’ll make their cheeks a 
real nice red. Come back and See 
how I am doing, In a little while.” 
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(Windy goes to work in the air- 
plane shop In the next story.) 
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BRINGING UP FATHER By McMANUS 
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By COWAN THE NEWFANGLES (Mom’n Pop ) To the Rescue! 

tN PETITIONING- THIS COURT 
TO GRANT HIM PERMISSION OF 

ADOPTION ,YOUP UONOP,MY 
CLIENT IS MCWEO ONIY BY THE 
GREATEST OF HUMAN MOT WES, THAT 

tOF OWING SUCCOR TO THE 

k UNFORTUNATE, AND WE PRAY 
/THE COURT MAY ACT 

FAVORABLY!! 
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OFFICER O'TOOLE HAS 
BEEN UNABLE TO LOCATE 
AN*ROATIVES.XtXJR HONOR 

lur.UDOK 
WHO’S JUST 
BLOWN INTO 

CONSTABLE'S 
OFFICE— 
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X SEE NO REASON FOR 
OBJECTION. GIVE THE 
PETITION TO THE BALIFF 
AND rr WILL BE SIGNED 

WASH TUBBS Too* Late? By CRANE 

| OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERN OUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMS 

THE NEWS HAS 30ST GOME 
TO ME,"BY "DIRECT WIRE FROM 
THE CUCKOO CLOCK,THAT YOU 
"BOUGHT A GOLD MINE "FROM 
YOUR BROTHER 3AKE<7 
-IF VOU HAVE ANY OF 

YOUR MONEY LEFT, I'LL TAKE 
CARE OF FT TOR YOU .BEFORE 
"SOME FAST CUPPER SELLS YOU 
THE IDEA OF "BOTTLING THE RIVER 

DANUBE FOR' 
LAUNDRY BLUING] 
—■'-YOU "BIG, 
"PRIME CHUMP! 

UM-VERILY—ILL. REMEMBER 
THIS OGGL.E BOGGLE TALK OF 

YOURS, ALONG ABOUT NEXT SPRING,! 
WHEN THE SNOW MEETS OFF MY:‘ 
GOLD MINE 0-^.HAW, MADAM 
WHEN I EMPTY MY POUCHES 

OF GOLD NUGGETS BEFORE 
YOUR AMAZED EYES-HMP- 
THM, MADAM,WILL BE MY 

"REPLY TO YOUR 
SCOFFING, EGAD; 
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HEROINES ARE MADE-NoT BORN 
MARRtEP A COMIC ARTIST 


